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presents? I must thank you very much indeed for the dress
you sent my daughter."
"Why didn't she come when I sent for her?" Hsi-m€n
said. "Why did you say she had to go to Wang's?"
"I haven't forgiven Graceful and Cassia yet," the old woman
said. "They never told us it was your birthday. So, that day,
they both brought ^ou presents and my poor girl had nothing
to offer. Besides, if we had known, we should have got out of
that engagement at Wang's place. You would certainly have
had the first claim. Then you sent your servant for her. I got
into a flurry, and, without letting Wang's people know any-
thing about it, I sent her off to you by the back door."
"I spoke to her about it when I was taking wine with
Magistrate Hsia," Hsi-mSn said. "If it had not been for that
I should not have minded. What made me so angry was that
she never sent me word, but simply stayed away. I want to
know why that was."
"Since that little baggage has become a woman," the old
woman said, "she has not been at all eager to go out to sing.
She knew that there wcfald be a number of guests at your
house, and she was shy. She has been brought up very tenderly.
She has only just got up now, as you see, and I had to urge her
several times. I said to her: 'You must get up at once because
his Lordship JHsi-m&n is coming,' but she has only just done
so,"
The maid brought tea and Exquisite offered a cup to Hsi-
mfin Ch'ing. Then the old procuress invited him to go to the
inner court. Exquisite took him to her sister's room. He saw
a scroll hanging on the wall with the words 'Moonbeam Hall'.
He sat down; the lattice was raised, and Moonbeam came in.
She wore no net upon her hair. It was simply dressed in the
fashion of Hang-chou. It shone with a glossy blackness, coil
upon coil like a black mist. Her double-breasted gown was of
white silk and her skirt was purple with green embroidery*
Beneath it he could see two small red shoes. When she moved,
the tinkling of the pearls and jewels made her seem still more
beautiful.
Moonbeam came towards him and greeted him rather
carelessly. Then she sat down, hiding her pale face behind a
gilded fan. Hsi-mSn Ch'ing looked at her and thought her.

